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galow, Captain Macgregor ditto, and Mars killed
a very large one in his bedroom in one hour.
Very shocking!

George and I took a ride, which was cut
short by rain. Dr. Wallich arrived with
quantities of more plants for my garden. I
was up at five planting it, and in bed again at
half-past six.

Saturday; June 19.

We dragged another of the tanks, and just
as the net came to land it broke, and hundreds
of fish rushed back into the water. It was
rather a good thing, for though the last dis-
tribution was conducted on the most liberal
system, the servants were all jealous, and the
susceptible feelings of the tailors were hurt by
their being forgotten altogether.

Tuesday, June 22.

I went out visiting, for the first time, after
breakfast; and, awfully hot as it was, I went
to Mrs. Trevelyan to get her to arrange with
some embroiderers from Dacca to embroider a
gown in coloured silk for me. I have engaged
two Dacca men by the month. They come
into the house, settle their frame in my passage,
just foment the tailors, and sit on the ground